PRIVATE    LIVES               ACT III
and she looks away hurriedly.
VICTOR : Funny how the South of France has become
so fashionable in the summer, isn't it ?
SIBYL :  Yes, awfully funny.
ELYOT : I've been laughing about it for months.
AMANDA : Personally, I think it's a bit too hot,
although of course one can lie in the water all day.
SIBYL :   Yes, the bathing is really divine 1
VICTOR : A friend of mine has a house right on
the edge of Cape Ferrat.
SIBYL : Really ?
VICTOR :  Yes, right on the edge.
AMANDA :   That must be marvellous!
VICTOR : Yes, he seems to like it very much,
The conversation languishes slightly.
AMANDA (pith great vivacity): Do you know, I really
think I love travelling more than anything else in the
world ! It always gives me such a tremendous feeling
of adventure. First of all, the excitement of packing,
and getting your passport visa'd and everything, then
the thrill of actually starting, and trundling along on
trains and ships, and then the most thrilling thing of
all, arriving at strange places, and seeing strange
people, and eating strange foods------
ELYOT :  And making strange noises afterwards.
AMANDA chokes violently. VICTOR jumps up and
tries to offer assistance^ but she waves him away, and
continues to choke.
VICTOR (to ELYOT) : That was a damned fool thing
to do.
ELYOT : How did I know she was going to choke ?
VICTOR (to AMANDA) : Here, drink some coffee.
AMANDA  (breathlessly gasping):    Leave  me   alone.
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